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A onzEx and dent ſpot : mid. the, hills! h e bo fs 
A ſmall and filent dell !—O : O'er tiller place 1 We 
No ſinging ſky -lark ever pois Wm himſelf!” E FA 


The hills are heathy, fave that Telling Adil 6 
7 3132 7 0 atis nh [1 » 4 5 141 

Which hath a gay an and gorgeous covering on, 
Rai Ter 5 


FEISS 1 


4 = & 


All golden with the never-bloomleſs furze 
Which now blooms mof Ay. büt he: del, 
Bath' d by the miſt, is freſh and delicate, 

As vernal corn field, or che untipe flax, NN 
When thro its half. trafiſparent Ralks;"at eve, of 


The level ſunſhine glimmers 4 . 4 
15 144 + 111 
O tis a quiet e nook Te ; 
1 one SI 3 E * ag, e1 74 
3 


* 


Which all, methinks, would love; but chiefly he, 
The humble man, who in his youthful years 
Knew/juft ſo much df folly as häd mae 
His early manhood more ſecurely wiſe: 

Here he might lie on fern or wither'd heath, 


14 11 L {tha 


While from t the ſinging lark (that Tings unſeen | ok 


The minſtrelſy which ſolitude loves beſt) 
And from the ſun, and from the breezy air, 
Sweet influences trembled o'er his frame; 


And he with many feelings, many thoughts, N 
N das Haas TA 
Made up a meditative. Joy, and foun * Gs 
6 2a, ali is [ior A 

Religious meanings in the forms of nature = 


s 4X 4565 © &T > 43 2104 15 #3 i ! I | ty 14 (14 1 
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And 3 hears 1 80 Hill, e 4 


12 4144 


That lingelt hs an t in the clouds, 


”- 


MV God it is a a melancholy ing 


* S115 


His ſoul i in > calmnefs yet 1 0 8 muſt feel 
For all his human brethren—O f my God, 


It is indeed a melancholy thing, 
6 


* . 
2 3 BS. 
> - — = 


Ts 


And weighs upon the: 1 that be wuſt think 
What uproar and what ſtrife may now be firring 17. 
This way or that way Oer theſe ſilent hills 
Invaſion; and the thunder and the eee Met ed 19% 
And all the craſh of onſet; fear and rage 

And undetermined conſlict even now. 

Ev n now, perchance, and in his native 15 1 1 5 oY, 
We have-offended, O my-countrymen? : 


We have offended very grievoully Ane zol 3 1 
And have been tyrannqus. From ęeaſt to 5 8 6 r 
A groan of aceuſation pierces heaven: 10 


The wretched plead againft Us, wald. 


Countleſs and vehement, the ſons of God, 
Our brethren like a cloud. that travels On Pr cc 


$12] | lis 104 

gteam' d up from Cairo's ſwamps of peſtilence, Ty 

| Ev'n ſo.! my: countrymen, $ have We gone ne 17 
And borne tg diſtant tribes. ſlavery and pang 


And, deadlier far, our vices, .þoſe, geeß 1 


a w 3 | 


With flow perdition murders che whale m man, |; 
His body, and his ſonl! Meanwhule, At! hne, f I 


We have been drinking with a rigtous; thirſt ba! 
B 2 


Hl | Pollutidhs Kot . of ee Ae b 
, race bas inongu ld 


| Contemptuous of all honourable woe 10 s adT 

\i i Yet bar ctering freedom, and the poor man's life, ort 

i . For gold, as at a market! The ſweet Words b is baA 

| Ne Of chriſtian promiſe, words that even rer bnd ba ; 
| 1/5 Might ſtem deſtruktion, were they wiſely — 07 RY 7 


i Are mutter'd Ger by men, whoſe tones eee 120 
How flat and weatiſome they feel their trade. 
Rank ſcoffers ſome, but moſt too indolent, > 9781 9 
To deem them falſehoods, or to know their trutl. 


i! 0 blaſphemous 1 the book of life is made on A. LES 

4 3 | Ks YL 
1 A ſuperſtitious inſtrument, on Which rr 4 
| pee er the 6aths' we mean to bes be 9 

1 

| 


For all muſt” ſwear—all, and in every place. | . 
4 College and Wharf, council and eee 
All, all mut ſwear, the briber and the brib'd,” 


Merchant and lawyer, ſenator and prieſt, TIP 
| The rich, the poor, the old many and the young, 
| All, all make up one ſcheme of perjury,” 1 
| That faith doth reel; the very name of God £50 ; 


| Sounds like a juggler's . and bold N joy, 


1 


455 


Forth from his dark 4d lonely hiding-place 
| (Portentous ſight) the owlet, ATISSʒ 


g Sailing on obſcene wings athwart the noon, 944710 
Drops his blue-fringed lids, and holds them cok yy 


q And, hooting at wes rg ſun | in heaven, » 14. 
Cries out, My No T0 gil Dad AT 
Wc In. i Re hankleſ too 9 peace, * 


(Peace wie: Dae 55 fleets and perilous ahn wt 
Secure from actual warfare, We have loy' r 
To ſwell the war-whoop, ant for TY 
Alas! for ages ignorant. of all q 

It's ghaſtlier workings ane or SRD plague, Is bs A 
Battle, or ſiege, or flight thro” wintry ſnows ) 
We, this whole people, have been CLANGrOns 11. 
For war and bloodſhed; animating ports, 1 
The which we pay for, as a thing to talk of, 
Spectators and not combatants! no guels | 
Anticipative of a wrong anfelt, 


No ſpeculation on contingency, © © 4 I 4 
However dim and vague, too vague and dim 
To yield a juſtifying cauſe: and forte 


(Stuff d out with big preamble, holy names, 0 07 


The beſt amuſement for our morning meal! 


8 
And adjurations of the God in heaven) Nn 


We ſend our mandates for the certain wg 


Of thouſands and ten thouſands! Boys and 8 
And women that would groan to ſee a child ee 
Pull off an inſect's leg, all read of war, | 


. 


The poor wretch, who has learnt his only prayers 
From curſes, who knows ſcarcely words enough 
To aſk a bleſſing of His heavenly Father, 2 


Becomes a flu ent phraſeman, abſolute 


And technical in victories and defeats, &} FI. 
And all dur dainty terms for fratricide, 1 86 23] 
Terms which we trundle ſmoothly o'er our * 41 


Like mere abſtractions, empty ſounds to which 


We join no feeling and attach no form, 
As if the ſoldier died without a wound; 
As if the fibres of this godlike framm 
Were gor'd without a pang: as if the wretch, 

Who fell in battle doing bloody deeds, 295 5 
Paſs'd off to heaven, tranſlated and not kilFd.;. 


© As tho' he had no wife to pine for him 
No God to judge him Therefore evil days 


(9) 

Are coming on us, O my conntrymen! 
And what if all- avenging Providence, 
Strong and rettibutive, ſhould make us know- 
The meaning of our words, force us to feel | 
The deſolation and the agony ß 
Of our hierce doings? — ny emen 3 
- Spare us yet a white, 
Father 1 God! 0 ſpate us yet a while! 

O let not Engliſh women drag their flight - 
_ Fainting beneath the burden of their babes, 

Of the ſweet infants, that but yeſterday © ' +! 


Who ever gar d with fondneſs on the forms, 


And all who ever heard the ſabbath bells 
55 the infidel's ſcorn, make yourſelves pare * 
Stand forth! be men? repel an impious foe, | 
| Impious and falfe, a light yet cruel race, 
That laugh away all virtue, mingling mirth 
With deeds of murder; and ſtill promiſing 
Freedom, themſelves too ſenſual to be free, 
Poiſon life's amities, and cheat the heart 


Which grew up with you round the ſame hre _ | 


U 


Laugh'd at the breaſt! Sons, brothers, huſbands, all 


— 


O Britons! 0 my brethren | I have 5 


66 „ 


Of Faith and quiet Hope, and all that ſoothes A 
And all that lifts the ſpirit! Stand we fort; 
Render them back upon th inſulted ED; 6 2 
And let them toſs as idly ori it's waves, 


As the vile ſea-weeds, which ſome mountain plaſt 


- 


Swept from our ſhores! And O! may we return 1 . 
Not with a drunken triumph, but with fear, 


Repenting of the wrongs, with which we ſtung 
80 herce a foe to W ene 3/4 


139744} 10 f W 6.3% 


Moſt bitter truth, but without bitterneſss. 
Nor deem my zeal or factious or miſtim' * 

or never can true courage dwell with them,. wy 
Who, playing tricks with conſcience, dare not look A 
At their on vices. . Me have been too long 
Dupes of a deep, deluſion 1. Some, Milk 75 
Groaning with reſtleſs enmity, expe; - ;_..... FOOT 
All change from change of conſtituted power: Ian) 
As if a government had tn a robe, 4117 
On which our vice and reels were re tagg d 710 
Like fancy- points and fringes, with the hg 5 


1 


—— 


(9 ) 


Pull'd off at pleaſure. Fondly theſe attach. 12 
A radical cauſation to a f., it; 5 G 1 N 
Poor drudges of chaſtiſing Providence. 
Who borrow all their hues and qualities 


From our own folly and rank wickedneſs, 


Which gave them birth, and: nurſe — Others, 


meanwhile, 1 mon b onodat! 

Dote with a mad idolatry; 0 al, Nod bak 
Who will not fall before their images 
And yield them worſhip, they are enemies 
Ev'n of their country Such have I been deem d. 
But, O dear Britain | O my mother Iſle ! 
Needs muſt thou prove a name moſt dear and holy 
To me, a ſon, a brother, and a friendſſ. 

A huſband and a father! who revere g 51 i 2d 
All bonds of natural love, and find them all; 
Within the limits of thy rocky ſhores: 
O native Britain! O my mother Iſle 
How ſhould'ſt thou prove aught elſe but dear and holy 
To me, who from thy lakes and mountain-hills, 
Thy clouds, thy quiet dales, thy rocks, and 8 
Have dr use in all my intellectual life, 2101 Sn 
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All ſweet nflatiods; all ennobling thoughts, 
All adoration of the God in nature, 

All lovely and all honourable things, 
Whatever makes this mortal ſpirit feel 

The joy and greatneſs of it's future being? 
There lives nor form nor feeling in my fout 
Unborrow'd from my country! O divine 
And beauteous iſland, thou haſt been my ſole 
And moſt magnificent temple, in the which 
I walk with awe, and fing my ſtately ſongs, | 
Loving the God that made me 08 


o 
: 1 
, | 4 


| May my ban 
My filial fears, be vain ! nd may the vaunts 

And menace of the vengeful. enemy 

Paſs like the guſt; that roar'd and died away 

In the diſtant: tree; which heard, and only heard; 
In this low dell bow'd not the delicate graſs. | 
But now the gentle dew-fall ſends abroad 
The fruitlike perfume of the golden furze: 
The light has left the ſummit of the hill, 
Tho' ſtill a ſunny gleam lies beautiful 

On the long-ivied beacon.—Now, farewell, 
Farewell, awhile, O ſoft and ſilent ſpot |! 


K 
On the green ſheep- track, up the heathy hill, 
Home ward I wind my way; and lo! recall'd 
From bodings, that have well nigh wearied me, 
I find myſelf upon the brow, and pauſe 
Startled ! And after lonely ſojourning 
In ſach a quiet and ſurrounded ſcene, 
This burſt of proſpect, here the ſhadowy main, 
Dim-tinted, there the mighty majeſty 
Of that huge amphitheatre of rich 
And elmy fields, ſeems like ſociety, 
Converſing with the mind, and giving it 
A livelier impulſe, and a dance of thought; 
And now, beloved Srowzv! I behold N 


Thy church- tower, and (methinks) the four huge elms 


Cluſt' ring, which mark the manſion of my friend; 
And cloſe behind them, hidden from my view, 

Is my own lowly cottage, where my babe 

And my babe's mother dwell in peace! With light 
And quicken'd footſteps thitherward I tend, 
Rememb'ring thee, O green and ſilent dell! 


And grateful, that by nature's quietneſs 
C 2 
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And ſolitary muſings all my heart 
Is ſoften'd, and made worthy to indulge 


, 


Love, and the . that yearn for human kind. 


Nether Stowey, April 2oth, 1798. 


* 
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Have made a ſolemn muſic of the wind . | 


I. 
V Clouds, that far above me float and pauſe, 
Whoſe pathleſs march no mortal may control! 
Ye ocean Waves, that, whereſoe' er ye roll, 
Yield homage only to eternal laws! 
Ye woods, that liſten to the night-bird's Grains. "> 
Midway the ſmooth and perilous ſteep r 
Save when your own imperious branches ſwinging 


Where, like a. man beloy'd of God, 


Thro' glooms, which, never Woodman rod, 
How oft, purſuing | fancies holy, 


i) 


My moonlight way o'er flow'ring weeds I wound, 
Inſpir'd beyond the gueſs of folly, 

By each rude ſhape, and wild unconquerable ſound ! 
O, ye loud waves, and O, ye foreſts high, 


And O, ye clouds, that far above me ſoar'd! 5 


Thou riſing ſun! thou blue rejoicing ſky! 
Yea, every thing that is and will be free, 
Bear witneſs for me whereſloc'er ye be, 


With what deep worſhip I have ſtill ador'd 22 . 


The ſpirit of divineſt liberty. 


= 
When Fringe i Wach Mer Gabe Ys Wray" | 
And with that oath which fmote earth, air, and ſea, 
Stamp'd her ſtrong foot and ſaid, ſhe would be free, 
Bear witneſs for me, how I hop'd and fear d! | 
With what a joy my lofty en 
VUnaw'd 1 ſung amid a flaviſh band: 3 
And when to whelm the diſenchanted nation, * 
Like fiends embattled by : a wizard's wand, 12 
The monarchs march'd in evil ay, 
And Britain join'd the dire array; 


„ 


Though dear her ſhores, and cireling ocean, 
Though many friend ſhips, many youthful Ls. 

Had ſwoln the patriot emotion, 

And flung a magic light o'er, all her hills ink groves 
Yet ſtill my voice unalter'd {ang defeat 

To all that brav'd the tyrant-quelling lance; - 
And ſhame too long delay'd, and vain retreat! 
For ne'er, O Liberty! with partial aim 


I dimm'd thy light, or damp'd thy holy flame; | 


But bleſt the pæans of deliver'd France, 
And hung my head, and wept at Britain's name! 


bol bus 5001 1115 
And what (I ſaid) tho' blaſphemy's loud ſcreem 


4 With that ſweet muſic of deliv'rance ſtrove; 


« Tho' all the fierce and drunken paſſions wove 
% A dance more wild than ever maniac's dream; 
« Ye ſtorms, that round the dawning eaſt afſembled, 


The ſun was rifing, tho” ye hid his light!“ 
And when to ſooth my ſoul, that hop'd and trembled, 
The diffonance ceas d, and all ſeem'd calm and briglit; 


6 


616) 

When France, her front deep; ſcar d and were on 
Conceal'd with cluſt ring wreaths of Kore 1 Mon 
When inſupportably advancing, 41164 40 cl. | Ltd 
Her arm made mock'ry of the warrior's 3 | 

While, timid looks of fury glancing, . 
Domeſtic treaſon, cruſſid beneath her fatal ſtamp, | 
Writh'd, like a wounded dragon in his gore; 

Then I reproach'd my fears that would not flee, 
% And ſoon (I ſaid) ſhall wiſdom teach her lore J 
In the low huts of them that toil and groan ! 


And conqu'ring by her happineſs alone, nut bs © +: 
Shall France compel the nations to be free, 
5 Till love and joy look round, and call the earth > 


y”7 


their own! 


IV. 
Forgive me, Freedom 10 forgive theſe dreams! 
L hear thy voice, I hear thy loud lament, 
From bleak: Helvetia's icy caverns ſent— 
I hear thy groans upon her blood-ſtain'd ſtreams ! 
Heroes, that for your peaceful country periſh'd ; | 
And ye, that fleeing ſpot the mountain ſnows 


O France! that mockeſt heav'n,' adult rous, 1 blind, 


47 


With en „bünds Per me, FF I dend a 
One thought, that ever'bleſs'd yo our cruel foes 5 


- 


To ſcatter rage and trait tous Yuilt owt TO 0 


Where Peace her jealous home bad built;' 3 e 0 


1 1 
A patriot race to difinlierit 15 Ile gic 


Of all that made their ſtormy u wilds fo "ER 
And with inexpiable Pirit e I: 
To taint the bloodleſs freedom of the mountaineer.— 


4 
'1 3 


And patriot only in pernicious tolls! | 

Are theſe thy boalts, champion of human kind: 

To mix with kings in the low luſt of ſway, | q ö 
Yell in the hunt, and ſhare the murd rous prey; 
T inſult the ſhrine * liberty with ſpoils UW e 


From freemen torn; 3 to tempt and to betray! © 


415% — 1 
” 1 Ta 7 8911 " g = 1 y 
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The ſenſual and the dark rebel in van, 
Slaves by their own compulſion! In mad game 
They burſt their manacles, and wear the name 
Of freedom graven on a heavier chain! 


* 


Mo. De waa. acl 1 
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6 STS 
O:Liberty,!1 with profile. endeayour., ...;..-!. a OS 
Have dee apap Ac r Wee e ao 


Didſt breatbg thy fowl in-forms of human ber. 


Alike from all, howe'er they, praiſe thee,.. 


(Nor pray T, NOT. boaſtful name delays thee) Vea 10 
Alike from prieſthood's harpy minions, | 


And, fabtious. blaſphemy n obſeenen "i 5 15 i =Y 
Thou ſpeedeſt on. thy ſubtle pinionsñ 


| To live amid the winds, and move. upon the natal... 


And then. felt thee, on t ſoa-cliff's verge... 
Whoſe pines, ſcarce trayell d b the breeze above, 1 
Had made one, murmur with the diſtant ſurge! 
Yes! while I Rogd and gaz d, my temples, bay... . I 
And ſhot my being ihr earth, ſea, and ai. 
Poſſeſſing all things with intenſeſt love, 

O Liberty, my ſpirit felt thee there ! 
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Unhelp'e by any wind.” The oel en a 
Came loud—and hark, again n! loud as before. bn 
The inmates of my cottage, all at reſt, n H 
Have leſt me to that ſolitade which G- fa "4: 30 


Abſtruſer muſings: ſave that at my ſide 


My cradled infant ſlembems pedcefalty; r: 
»Tis calm indeed! ſo calm, that — ltegelsig 
And vexes meditation with it's ſtrange 
And extreme ſilentneſs. Sea, hill, — lh 
This populous village! Sea, and hill, and wood, 
With all the numberleſs goings on of lifm 
Inaudible as dreams! The thin blue flame 

Lies on my low-burnt fire, and quivers not: 

D 2 


Tux Froſt perform it 9 feerct miniſtr /, 
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Only that film,* which flutter d on the grate, 
Still flutters there, the ſole unquiet thing, 


Methz Mg W 15855 11 this huſh of nature 
Wi 


Ci N * 


Gives it ir fyfparh 285 ie de, R = |: 
W it a companionable form, 4 
With which I can hold commune. Idle thought! 


But ſtill the living ſpirit in our frame, 
That loves not to behold a lifeleſs thing, 


Transfuſes into all it's on delighiss 
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It's own volition, ſometimes with deep faith, qlodrl7 
And ſometimes. with fantaſtic playfulneſs. 5 
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Ah me! amus'd/by no ſuch, curious goes 2nigmmi dT 
Of the ſclf-watching ſubtilizing mind, om 1151 57611 8 
How often in my early ſchool-boy cs 01 HAHA | 
With moſt believing ſuperſtitious! Wi Eoin, 14 
Preſageful have I gaz d upon the * A mlsd eli 

To watch the „ranger there l and oft. belike, 

With uriclos'd' lids, already had I dreamnt 

Of my ſweet birthplace, and the old church- tower, 

Whoſe bells, the poor man's aur muſic, rang 


* Only that film. In all parts of the 5 theſe films are called franger 
and ſuppoſed to portend the arrival of ſome abſent friend. 
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From morn to evening, all the hot fair-day, 

So ſweetly, that they ſtirr'd and haunted me 

With a wild pleaſure, falling on mine ear ; 

Moſt like articulate ſounds of things to come 1 
So gaz d I, till the ſoothing things, I dreamt, 
LulFd me to ſleep, and ſleep prolong'd my dreams! 
And ſo I brooded all the following morn, 
Aw'd by the ſtern preceptor's face, mine eye 
Fix'd with mock ſtudy on my ſwimming book: 
Save if the door half- open d, and I ſnatch d 

A haſty glance, and ſtill my heart leapt Ps! 7 2? 437] 
For ſtill I hop'd to ſee the ſtrangers face, 
Townſman, or aunt, or ſiſter more belov'd, 

My play-mate when we both were cloth'd alike? 


Dear babe, that leepeſt cradled by my ſide, 
Whoſe gentle breathings, heard in this dead calm, ve 
Fill up the interſperſed vacancies 
And momentary pauſes of the thought! 

My babe ſo beautiful! it fills my heart 
With tender gladneſs, thus to look at thee, 
And think, that thou ſhalt learn far other lore, 


( #2 ) 1 
And in far other ſcumts! For Iwasrearg 7 11077 
In the great city, pent mid cloiſters dim, how 62 
And ſaw nought lovely but the ſky and ſtarss. 
But thou, my babe! Salt wander, like a breeze, 
By lakes and fandy ſhores,” beneath the crags 
Of ancient mountain; and beneath the clouds, wal 
Which image in their bulk both lakes and ſhores - 
And mouritain'erags: fo ſhalt thou ſee cog ber 
The lovely ſhapes and ſounds intelligible 


Of that eternal language, Which thy God” u 11 5 EE 
Utters, who from eternity doth teach 5 mga £ 
Himſelf in all; and all things in Bimttlk 1 Þ 11491 20 
Great univerſal Teacher? he fhall mould 
Thy ſpirit, and by giving make it aſk, — © N IMA 


Therefore all ſeaforis ſhall be fweet to thee, © 
Whether the ſummer clothe the general earth —_ 


With greenneſs, or the redbreaſts ſit and fing 
Betwixt the tuſts of ſnow on the bare branch 
Of moſly apple- tree, while all the thatch | 
Smokes in the ſun-thaw: whether the eave-drops fall 


Heard, only in the tranees of the blaſt, 
6 
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Or whether the ſecret miniſfery of cold 

Shall hang them up in filent icicless 

Quietly ſhining to the quiet moon, 

Like thoſe, my babe! which, ere to-morrow's warmth 

Have capp'd their ſharp keen points with pendulous 
6 

Will catch thine eye, and with their novelty 

Suſpend thy little ſoul; then make thee ſhout, 

And ſtretch and flutter from thy mother's arms 

As thou would'ft fly for very eagerneſs. | 
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1 II. An elegant Edition in 2 vols, with 10 plates from Stothard's deſigns, engraved 
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